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nor allow them to draw it for themselves. Seeing
this, one of our native Christians procured a vessel,
and brought water from the river for them. When
all were satisfied, it was proposed that a council should
be held to determine what they should do, as they
knew that the sepoys would soon find the means of
reaching the island. Brother Freeman now rose and
said, ' My dear friends, it is my belief that this is our
last day on earth; let us, before doing anything else,
prepare to die/ The fugitives gathered around him,
and having read a portion of Scripture, they all kneeled
down, and he led them in prayer. After this, a hymn
was sung, and Brother Campbell made some remarks,
and also led them in prayer. The council was now
held, and after a long consultation, the gentlemen of
the party rose, broke up their weapons, and threw
them into the river. The inference is, that they
thought that their only hope of escape was to cast
themselves, an unarmed band, upon, the mercy of the
sepoys.

" About four o'clock in the afternoon, a large num-
ber of sepoys appeared on the right bank of the river,
and, having procured a boat, they crossed over to the
island, and made prisoners of the whole party, When
they reached the main land, Mr M'Lain asked them
what they intended to do with them. The reply was,
4 Take you to the Nana Sahib/ He then asked them
why, seeing that many of them were merchants,
planters, teachers, and missionaries, who were not con-
nected with Government in any way, and especially